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ORIGINAL MORAL TALES. | 





~ 'Tic the Divinity which stirs within us- 
“ 'Tis Leaves itself which points out an hereafter, 
“ And intimates etervity to man.” 


HARRY BRANSOM, 
OR THE ADVENTURES OF AN ATHEIST. 
— — 
CHAPTER II 


Thy works themselves would raise a general voice, 
* Even io the depths of sulitary woods.” 





ir was perhaps one of the fairest afternoons that 
ever shone upon those swelling hills, as Harry 
bounded to meet Elizabeth Worthington, at the’ 
opening of one of his favourite walks. She had left’ 
her home clandestinely, and it was the first time) 
she had ever deceived her silver-headed father | 
when she told him her only motive for walking was 
io enjoy the fresh air. At first she trod hastily 
over the grass with a startled feeling of guilt and 
terror, but now her soul thrilled with tumultuous! 
delight. She frowned not when he printed a long} 


kiss upon her fragrant lips, and when he encircled | 


her waist with his manly arm, she knew not why’ 
she blushed in silence. She had promised to meet’ 
him, and although her better feelings would have, 


-_— ——— _ 


reddened and glowed in his expiring blaze. A) fond woman's broken heart. ‘These are the sent:- 


few fleecy clouds, which had stretched their fea- | ments of honour, springing up from the idea of a 
thery snow as changing and pure as the air on God, and receiving their whole value from his ap 
which they were borne, now mingled into shapes proving smile. But Harry Rausom knew no God ! 
of most bewitching splendour. Sometimes they | In the wilfuluess of his soul he had turned trom his 
presented a vast surface like a blushing sea of li-|) Maker, and the benefit of heaven's approbation 
quid coral, ruffled as the air stirred over its glassy |) was no longer his. 
wave, and again as they melted together in dense | A few companions in a neighbouring village had 
masses, rocks and volcanos, landscapes and | persuaded him to accompany them to New-York, 
islands, where happy spirits might have lingered | promising him as much money as he wanted, large 
to gaze upon our earth, rose up to the eye of en- |sums of which he had already received, Atlured 
amoured fancy, till the heated imagination could by this temptation, and having no opposing prin 
discover palaces, brilliant as if illumined by light) ciple to act against it, he had agreed to set off on 
lovelier than that of earth; or the ponderous dra-, this night; but not without Elizabeth Worthing 
gon “ wreathing his spiral tail” in an ocean of ton. For the purpose of winning her as a com- 
unconsuming fire. There had been a mist creep-) panion of his precarious journey he had invited her 
ing slowly up the mountain, curling and playing) to walk, and now he led her tar trom the village, 
in its silvery beauty; but now it caught a fainter) towards a deep forest. 
blush from the rosy heavens, till it almost seemed), His first object was to poison her mind with his 
as if both earth and sky had been paying their) impious opinions. Warily did he proceed in bis 
adorations to the great God of day, and as if both) delicate undertaking—now venturing a smile ata 
were beautified in the glory of his departing smile.| religious remark—then a shrug and a sneer—and 
Elizabeth was lost in admiration of this scene,\ then he launched forth with all the eloquence of his 
and hung carelessly upon the arm of her compa-| strong and energetic mind, till the timid girl was al- 
nion, with a mingled feeling of worship to God and | most spell-bound in the fascination of his words. 
love for his creatures. Her young bosom was!|With the cunning of the subtillest ensnarer, he 


induced her to remain at home, yet she conceived) softened by the spell of this dangerous hour. She | opened more and more of his ideas as he proceeded, 


| 


4 lt j ° Ty re . , va) } P ° : 
herself bound in houour to go. ‘There have been) grew more and more fond and enthusiastic as she 


jand at last permitted her to behold the depths ot 


others beside the lond girl who knew not that the | longer gazed, till her spirit seemed to receive ani his religion, and the dering impiety of his soul— 
es of a bad resolution: lies rather in the making) answering glow from the tinge of every cloud, and) with a volubility which surpassed hunsell, he un- 
than the breaking. Besides, she thought it is only! a corresponding softness from the whisper of ev ery | folded his seeret thoughts, aad stood betore her the 


tor this once; my error will never be discovered;! gale. She had loved Harry Ransom with all the | 


undaunted atheist; unshrinking in the glance ot 


re is as ar , ’ 9 »% ee <. | . . . . i . . ° ° ° 
here is dear Harry devoted to my will; and, 1 will! ardour of a woman’s first love, and with a passion ||God ; and striving to win a companion along his 


uever do so again. "Thus, like many of her fellow-| as ethereal as if it were born in heaven, above the 
creatures, she compromised with her conscience! evanescence of human things. He knew she loved) 
jor keeping a wicked promise she never should ‘him, but he dreamed not of the nature of her love. | 
have made, by making a good one she never in-|| It might have burned in the heart of an angel, and | 
tended to keep. With a cheek wearing a glow of) with a flame as harmless as the lambent five which, 
uuusial beauty, and eyes glancing fire to the heart ‘framed the halo of the young Ascanius. ‘To her; 
: her a as they were often turned, over-| had he breathed forth the passion which preyed. 
owing , ae . _— - ai |! a2 a swear ti > Ai ; 
aloog, with bor fonrs tot Fer catrely ealeed, dalf dopey ft baloto hes-ie’ fe tres lighe, fhe hed ce! 
ie Copntiens sl eptmeeretgie "beats secs br Be eeeeeonat coll 
: _ ge ae the bright sunshine and the brilliant | girl; and here she was anus in 4, innocence of| 
sky lent their agic So : —— ea ll ho : _ -_ ’ . ° »| 
‘ aie rail ating feo one tall roe me Pe ser ig aia - ~ 
, 5 ately attempting to hurl her) 
aud flower as they thrilled in the caresses of the!) into the worst of all earthly degradations. 
wooing breeze. The cadence of the trog, heard  [f ever in the list of ruffians there was one who| 
i a — ape the languor of that tran-| might almost expect to be blasted by lightning’ 
quill hour, and the silver-tone ie of ‘nee lle. tein fe Oi ; xa a , 
dd, sopsler and. tmctosheg We is pomtee’ ke tinted’ capes,” Oo" Setinn’ sovermreiceenl 
Chen there was the play of the light among the! wretch who steals a loaf of bread, may be excused. | 
ed paar ee ey oe Larrea arg de-| The dishonest tradesman who seeks to defraud his 
he aby — y Aihy and the tric ing of a brook enemy ot his suiperiluous trash may be punished in| 
; ig In noisy frolic through the shadowy wood,|! a very little while with a pain equal to his crime, 
ive behets yeimmiy tea genes or vec lee Ualek Claaee: int wie i ks ee 
g Our 5 
a ioc Ai = yen aregeny dark in| who can prevent the tears which gush from her'| 
ned teha Ur + * — an t re . one cur shrinking eyes, or bid back the rose which has fled, 
ented neat hs wid se t se “— ae for es or fom be cheek ; hope has departed from| 
ee uate noes vip tned aS - her bosom 3 4 memory; as she roams in the! 
ine te0 aluaet head saber: . * en. ap y> nee) Nt W on ot Geparted ie, and hovers 
row Neha et tie lenecaee : ear aug dee ute nar-) tremb ing over scenes of purity and love, never to| 
and the happy. As} be repeated o1 recalled, only gathers a gloom more | 














gloomy way of unbelief. At first she was stunned. 
A new and horrible world was opened to her mind, 
of which before she had no conception. So inge- 
vious had been his arguments, that for a moment 
ihey entwined themselves around her soul, and 
dragged it down into a dark abyss of despair, as 
some wreathing serpent will bind its ponderous 
and loathsome folds around a beautiful woman, as 
it seizes her convulsed in its nauseous embrace. 
She stood a moment with a vacant eye, confounded 
in his suares !—but it was for a moment only. As 
Alexander cut the gordian knot he could not other- 
wise untie, so did she with the superior power ot 
right break the bands from which she could not 
otherwise disentangle herself. And now did she 
stand before her God as serene and devoted as 
ever. She had gazed upon the moon, which was 
already sailing in the ocean of night, and the stars 
all so brilliant in their reflected glory. She thought 
of the sky as it had appeared a little while since, 
and from the innermost recesses of her heart she 
acknowledged that there is, there must be a God. 
As shie recovered her calmer senses she heard the 
breeze murmuring among the foliage around, and 
the discordant shriek of some distant owl re- 
sounded through the still forest. Lu the romance ot 
lier young mind she could almost imagine that the 
former was the music of good spirits whispering 
joy for her escape, and that the latter was the dis- 
appointed yell of some malignant demon, who had 
vainly lingered in his dark career to triumph over 
the destruction of a happy soul. She answered his 





the : . : - 
sun sank nearer to his golden couch, the sky|| horrible to brood over the utter desolation of a: 


impotent attempt with a firm voice, a little tre- 
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.andsloud were the shrieks with which she rent the’ 
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mulous perhaps at the delusion of the man she He was interrupted by a powerful blow from 
loved. 


some unseen hand, which laid him prostrate on the 
© Henry—Henry !—you are inpious— you have ground. 
made meso! Oh! 





what have I done ! 


* You have dared. my deat girl, to think for 
yourself, and to prove your superiority over the ——- 


REPOSITORY. 





9 Thou, filial piety, wert there 
. "4 
rest of your sex Aud round the ring benigaly bright 
* Yes, Henry. I have thought for mvself, and ] “ And in the luscious half-ched tear 
, nd in the parting word ood pight.’ 
rejoice that I have been able to conquer every 


doubt. J will fly tothe arms of my dear father ; 


HERMIT IN THE COUNTRY. 


d Oh! Heury, you must woendon your wicked 
and . [ HAD just completed my eighteenth year, when 


thouglits.”” 


- oe “ I received orders to join my regiment for the first) 
* Elizabeth,” said the libertine, “ I will aban- 


“ time. The sash and gorget, the maiden sword, 
don any thing betore I will abandon you. 


“If you wish to be with me, take me to my! 
home; you will cease to doubt what will make 
you happier to believe; and when you are what 1) 
would have you to be—I will 

* What? my beloved. What ?—will you give 
yourself °°” 


and attractions for me. I contemplated the empire 
which I should have over hearts, and the prefer- 
ence, which I had so often felt mortified at want- 


live with the best fellows in the world, to see a 

| great variety of scenes, to be ever amused, ever 
She hung her head and made po eflort to release | changing quarters—to dance as it were through 
her hand from his grasp. life, to the tune of the merry fife and drum, and to 
* | will love you, Elizabeth,” he continued, * but 
not in the timid way of the world. Lean make) march behind me; but, above all, I longed to see 
wy fortune in New-York, and you shall go with 
me. Wait not for the trick of matrimony, but let 
our passion be as yon bed of roses, unlimited by) 
the customs of man.” 


ina word, to be my own master. 

I had gone through the classics with some de- 
As he spoke he gently led) gree of attention, was a pretty good dancer, could 
her towards the bank on which the roses grew, and | play a little ou the flute, rode boldly, had read his- 
pulled aside the bush to gather a flower. Both, at) tory, was a good shot, and considered myself, upon 


the same instant, observed something glistening in| the whole, a decent sort of fellow, particularly as 


. ene ° . | 
the moonshine, and Elizabeth shrieked as a large) the maid servants called me handsome, and the 


serpent coiled on the ground lifted his burnished) village surgeon’s daughter had eyed me with some 
head with a terrible hiss at the intruders on his re-|| degree of interest. 
pose, and glided away into another bush. The) I had now been looking for myself in the gazette 
startled girl insisted upon going home, but-still,! for six weeks: and not a little proud was I to see 
with a singular deliberation, he prevented her: he} myself in print, for the first time. My next impa- 
had gone too far to retreat, and he caught her) tience was to be ordered to head-quarters, and, 
rudely by the arm. | when the order came, I was in the highest possible 
* You must not go home—nay, you need not) spirits. The night before I set out on my journey 
Struggle, for you shall leave your old dotard ofa\I scarcely slept a wink. Young Pheaton, when 
father, and come with me.” importuning his father for the reins of that chariot 
“ Geod heavens !”” shrieked the astonished girl,! which was fatal to his existence, was not more 
* what do you mean?” 
“ Nothing in which that you call on can possibly asked that sire to grant this boon, as a pledge of 
interfere.” the love which he bore to his brother--* Pignora 
* If you talk in that daring wey, Henry, I will | da Genitor, etc.” he could not seek it in a more 
never—never speak with you again, and the curse | eager tone than | inquired “ if to-morrow was the 
of that Power you insult will follow you where-!\day on which I was to set out !” 
ver you go.” Aud yet I tenderly loved my parents. I was an 
* Believe me, there is no such Power,” said the’ only child, their prop and stay; I could not love 
licentious atheist, “ and to convince you, we wil] them more than they deserved. The whole vil- 
both start fair on the path of life—you believing | lage, too, shared my affections; I felt the relative 
in the nouseuse of fashionable religion, and I dis-|) ties of humanity and good will; of brotherhood 
crediting it all. See, my pretty trembler, if you | and connexion with all my neighbours ; domestics 
are protected from a danger which awaits you; /and all. I had even a tenderish feeling for the 
and if the terrible curse you speak of falls upon | fire-side animals of the paternal roof; the poor old 
my-heady:then may you have some cause to be- | pointer, the dowager spaniel, Duchess, the invalid 
jieve there is, as you have asserted, an ompipo-| cat, and my mother’s pet bull-finch. Yes, 1 had 
tem Being: call upon him now; for the village,| rather not had to feel the “ good-by to ye.” The 
which, by the by, would be a safer thing to trust in, shooting 
is miles off, and there is no human being within sound 
of your loudest shriek. There is no use of min-) me through many a varied and uneven path. Night 
cing the matter, Iam going from the village, and|)came, and her mantle set uneasily on me. I felt 
you must go with me;” and he seized her by the! almost a woman’s weakness as I sunk upon that 
Waist as if to pull her yet farther from home. Long), 


air, answered only by the echoes of the lofty moun-) soldier; and, after one dewy kiss, I resolved not to 
fans. 

* Llenry, dear Henry, forbear.” 

** Will you go with me from this cursed place ?”’| was a relief to me. 

* Never—never.” 

6 Insoleni, weak, fyolish girl; if there iS a God, 
why does he not protect you now ;” and he lifted |ney, I felt an elevation of mind, and seemed as if I 
her beautiful form upon his strong arm; “ but not, were already fit to command a company. But my 
he, nor any other power, shall—~ | satisfaction was not without alloy ; I had the dulce 





scarlet cloth, and gold lace, had all their weight) 


| ing, at a ball, or in a country circle; 1 expected to! 


leave bare and gloomy reflection always a day’s| 


the world, to be free, to be an uncontrolled agent— | 


| anxious than I was on this occasion; nor, when he 


/ pany me a part of the road; and the thought of this || 





= = ——— — —_ ———— 


domum to quit; I had the village to look On, per- 
haps, tur the last time; I had to shake hands wis, 
the poor servants,some of whom had borne my 
helpless infant form in their arms. This was try. 
ing. I whistled a march; but it was more like y 
dirge ; I tried a country dance ; it Was out of tune 

I sent the cook to knock at my father’s door ap 
hour earlier than agreed upou; for time no, 
seemed loaded with a weight of care; and Ip. 
solved, albeit Iwas proud of my appearance, not 
to be seen by my kind neighbours. 

I therefore gave keepsakes to all the servants. 
and wrote a letter for the surgeon’s daughter, 

My dear father appeared ; it was a great ease tp 
my state of mind. I shook him heartily by th 
hand, tried to look gay, and brushed over ty 
| threshold of the door. ‘The old nurse insisted upon 
\kissing me; she was aged and ugly, but a good 
woman, and somehow she had a right to this em. 
j brace. I gave it her heartily, looking, however, 
jealously around: nobody saw me but the family, 
jelse should I have blushed. “ The captain to kiss 
jan ugly old woman! fy for shame.” 

We were now at the end of the village, | 
jdreaded the sight of my mother at the window! 
so I never looked back until out of sight of the 
jhouse. I was now to take a last look at this rustic 
vassemblage of houses. They danced tremulously 
in a tear, in my eye; but I cleared up with sucha 
hoarse and monstrous hem, that the echo of the 
| churchyard, which returned it to me, terrified me 
with the sound. All this time, my father and I had 








not exchanged a word; he looked thouglitful, and 
- if he had had a sleepless night. 

The morning was beautiful, and I never saw my 
native scene in such glowing colours before. There 
| seemed to be a peculiar grace in the antique bel- 
fry of the church; and the stiff, sepulchral yews 
|| were gilded with the sunbeam. Obituary sculpture 
jmight have caused me some serious reflections; but 
jmy mind dwelt not on the past; nor were any 
doubts and fears, as to the future, unfolded to my 
view. How many a departed bliss now leaves but 
Hits monumental memento in my heart! how masy 
a brave comrade in arms now lies in his narrow 

bed, and upon his earthy pillow! but let us return 
| to my father. 

“ We had better dismount and walk a litile,” said 
he to me, ina kind, affectionate tone. “ The wee 
ther is beautifully fine; we have a long day before 

us; and I can return in the cool of the evening. | 
| should like to have as much of your company as! 











can; and you will not always have your old faihe 
for your companion.” 

We alighted accordingly, and gave our horses 
the servant who had charge of my luggage. 1 wes 
|to proceed in the mail from the first stage, 
| We now turned off the high road, and skirted 4 
|| beautiful wood, crossed some adjacent fields, and 
|pursued the course of the river, by the foot-path, 
‘for some miles. My father folded his arm in misé 


| 





poney I recommended to Robert’s | with a peculiar degree of friendship, familiarity, and 
care; and my setter, poor Trusty ! accompanied |\tenderness; and I never hung on the discourse 4 


any one with so much attention, either before o! 
since. He evidently tried to amuse my mind, and 
ito cheat the way and beguile the time by his col 





mother’s breast where I drew my first love, min- | yersation 5 and succeeded to acharm., We 84 
gled with the stream of life; but I tried to be the) the vertical sun ere we thought the morning mid: 


way gone—and his declining ray surprised us 


see her iu the morning. My father was to accom-| we thought it two hours after. 


| Let us dine together, my dear boy,” said be. 
with so much of the good fellow in his air and & 


. ' . 
As I drew on my regimental boots, the only ar- cent, that I regretted that he was not more my OW" 
ticle of military uniform which 1 wore on my jour-|j|age, and going to join the army with me. J assebl 


jed with delight. ve, 
1 “ There is scarcely any night,” said he, * n0¥* 
and I must ride home the harder for it.” 
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Thrice had he essayed to part with me, before 
is proposal: IT saw the motion pass in his mind ; 
wt his heart failed bun: his steps hung on mine, 
id his atiectuions lingered with me, and were loath 

part Ile looked at lus watch on alighting from 
his pony, as much as to say, “a short walk, and 
then.” Neat, when fatigued, he sat down ona 
hank, and seemed determined to shake hands and 
to bid adieu ; but he could not. He then remount- 
ed, and proposed riding on to dinner, in the cool 
of che evening. My heart placed all these debts of 
gratitude to his account. 

He had another object, however, in this confi- 
dential walk; in this protracted journey together. 
He wished to give me a great deal of good advice, 
and that advice was offered and delivered to me’ 
more like a brother and a comrade, a companion 
and a friend, than a parent, or one set in authority 
over me,—more like the man prone to error and 
failing like myself, than one to whom age and ex- | 
perience had given so decided a superiority. i 


church here.” 


is truly laudable; but methinks, to build a new kingdom. 


church in a growing place,is not properly direing, 
but Le } 


creasing those who worship God um that way. Many t 


By this they were deceived and ruined. 
They had not sufficient acquaintance with tree in- 


Vinlving, and will really be a means of in- stitutions to knew how much knowledge and vir- 


vue it required to create and sustain them. We 


who cannot now be accommodated in the church, tear the day is far distant, when Spam will be rank- 


gv to other places, or stay at home, would go to ed with the « nhigl tened and happy pations Of the 


church. 


pair, and though they bred as fast as my neigh- 


I had for several vears nailed against the earth. Betore that time arrives, she must overcome 
wall of my house, a pigeon box that would hold six) a thousand evils 


her indolence must be shaken off 
—and superstition, which sits like the oghtmare 


bours’ pigeons, I never had more than six pair; upon her vitals, must flee before the light of reason. 
the old and strong driving out the young and weak, But however far distant the day may be, still it 
and obliging them to seek new habitations. At) will come—the light is shining all around them. 
length } put up an additional box, with apartments | France is ameliorating her system of policy, and 


for entertaining twelve pair more, and it was soon) the Ultras are in disgrace 


True hberty and her 


filled with inhabitants, by the overflowing of my jattendant blessings—liberal institutions—are of 


I take to be a parallel case with building a new 


A NOBLE WOMAN. | 
The following anecdote, illustrative of the noble} 


first box, and of others in the neighbour bood. ‘This ||slow growth, and cannot be brought to bear fruit 
at once. 


As well might one think to pluck up a 
full grown mountain ash from our forest, and plant- 
ing iton the Appenines, look to see it mstantly take 
root and flourish in its natural beauty, as to expect 
treedom of thought and action at once to supercede 


On how many useful subjects did he give me his , Qualities which have often distinguished our coun-| bigotry and despotism. 


cool and unpresuming counsel! How traught with | 
honour, sentiment, and delicacy, were his paternal | 
admonitions! In how many instances of life have 
his precepts and warnings upheld and prevented) 
me from evil! Hlow often has a retrospect of that) 
happy hour been a benefit to me, in my passage! 
through life. 

We parted, precipitately, at last; for the mail- 
coach horn relieved us from those achings of the 
bosom which a first separation from those who are 
dear to us naturally produces. That parent, alas! 
isno more! I have been the support of his sad re- 
lict; but 1 have no longer that brotherly father to 
hang upou my arm, to pledge me in the convivial) 
cup, to interest himself in every circumstance con- 
cerning my weltare in this chequered scene of life, 
nor to recur to, for advice, in difficulty or distress. 

Often have I, in different climates, and novel 
scenes, in distant and in doubtful circumstances, 
pondered upon this opening scene of life, with a) 
melancholy sensibility, which has mingled sweets 
and bitterness so intimately together, that not to 
have been sad, would be double wretchedness, since 
sadly sweet was the very essence of reflection. 

Even at the moment I am writing these lines, it 
seems as if my father’s shade hovered near me— 
as if Lwere wrapt and covered all over in affection’s| 
mantle. Farewell! dear scenes! I shall never be-' 
hold ye more! yet must memory itself perish, ere | 
ye fade from the heart of 

Tue Hermit is tus Country. 


DESULTORY SELECTIONS. 


FRANKLIN AND JOHNSON. 
Arrer the celebrated Samuel Johnson, first Pre-| 
sident of King’s (now Columbia) College, in this’ 





























trywomen, is given in the Boston Gazette, from an, 
unquestionable source. 1 
A good lady—-we knew her well when she was 
grown old—in 1775, lived on the sea-board, a day's’ 
march from Boston, where the British army then) 
was. By some unaccountable accident, a rumour |) 
was spread, in town and country, in and about |! 
there, that the regulars were on a full march for | 
the place, and would probably arrive in three hours |, 
at farthest. This was after the battle of Lexington,| 
and all, as might well be supposed, was in sad 
confusion; some were boiling with rage, and full 
of fight, some with fear and contusion ; some hid- 
ing their treasures, and others flying for life. tn 
this wild moment, when most people in some way 
or other were frightened from their property, our 
heroine, who had two sons, one about nineteen years 
of age, and the other about sixteen, was seen by our 
informant, preparing them to discharge their duty. 
The eldest she was able to equip in fine style—she 
took her husband’s fowling piece, “ made for duck 
or plover,” (the good man being absent on a coast- 
ing voyage to Virginia,) and with it the powder-horn 
and shot-bag; but the lad thinking the duck and 
goose shot not quite the size to kill regulars, his 
mother took a chissel, cut up her pewter spoons, 


bag, and so he set off in great earnest, but thought 
he would call one moment to see the parson, who 


ther could find nothing to arm him with but an old 
rusty sword; the boy seemed rather unwilling to 
risk himself with this alone, but, lingering in the 
street, ina state of hesitation, when his mother thus 
upbraided him: You, John H******, what will 





city, had resigned his charge of a Congregational 
Church, in Connecticut, where he had been settled, 
and had taken orders in the church of England, he! 
became acquainted with Franklin. A frequent cor- 
tespondence between them ensued,in which Frank- 
‘it strongly urged him to remove to the city of Phi- 


ladelphia and accept the presidency of a college, | 


Which he was engaged in founding in that city; and) 
43 an additional inducement for Johnson’s removal 
'o Philadelphia, he proposed to get a new church, 
‘rected for him. Upon Johnson’s expressing some 
doubt as to the propriety of this measure, Franklin 


endeavoured to remove the difficulty by some ar- ' 


suments so strongly characteristic of the man, that 
«s the letter has never been published in any edi- 
tion of his works, we cannot refrain from extracting 


\f hear you have not behaved like a man, I shall 


your father say if he hears that a child of his is 
‘afraid to meet the British ? go along; beg or bor- 
row a gun, or you will find one, child—some cow- 
jard, I dare say, will be running away, then take his 
gun and march forward, for if you come back and 
carry the blush of shame on my face to the grave.” 
| She then shut the door, wiped a tear from her eye, 
and waited the issue. ‘The boy joined the march. 


| WIDOW OF RIEGO. 
| The widow of Riego, one of the most accom- 


and hammered them into slugs, put them into his/! 


said well done my brave boy—God preserve you—- |) 
and on he went in the way of his duty. The young-| 
est was importunate for his equipments, but his mo-|| 


POETICAL BLUNDER. 
The great Dryden, in his play called the Con- 
quest of Granada, makes Almanzor say to Boabde- 
lin, king of Granada: 


* Obey'd as sovereign by thy sulyects be , 
“But know that / alone am king of me.” 


The critics seized upon this expression to the 
no little annoyance of the poet’s irritable mind, aud 
the following ridiculous circumstance atterwards 
occurred. Soon after Dr. Heylyn, the cosmogra- 
_pher, had published his book, the doctor happened, 
‘in one of his walks, to lose his way upon a com- 
jmon, which created a litte bantering and pleasant- 
ry amongst the doctor’s friends, on account of his 
having established his reputation for a very minute 
‘geographer. Dryden being in company one day 
with the doctor's nephew, Colonel Heylyn, began 
‘to rally him upon the blunder of his uncle; and 


} added, ** Where was it that he could lose himself?” 


“Sir,” said the Colonel, who did not relish the joke, 

\* 1 cannot answer you exactly 5 but I recollect that 

it was somewhere in the kingdom of me.” Dryden 

‘took his hat and walked off, much embarrassed. 
PAUL JONBS. 

By a singular accident, a large collection of ori- 
ginal letters to this celebrated man have recently 
been found in a huckster’s shop inthis city. Among 
them are the copies of a great number of his own 
letters, which are completely illustrative of the cha- 
racter of the individual. Of the genuineness of 
‘these documents and letters there is not the least 





\doubt, for the hand-writings of such men as Lafay- 
ette, Benjamin Franklin, John Adams, and fifty 
others like them, cannot be mistaken. The papers 
are now in the possession of Mr. Wiley, who has 
submitted them to the inspection of the gentlemen 
of his “ Den,” with a view to the publication of a 
part. There are said to be seven hundred letters. 


-———_- —-—— _ + -- 


PENN AND STORY. 
William Penn and Thomas Story, travelling to- 
gether in Virginia, were caught by a shower of 
‘rain, and unceremoniously sheltered themselves from 
it in a tobacco-house ; the owner of which happen- 
‘ing to be within it, accosted them with, “ You have 
a great deal of impudence to trespass on my pre- 
|mises—you enter without leave—do you know who 
‘Lam?’ To which was answered, “No.” “ Why, 
\then, | would have you to know I am a justice ot 











plished women of her time and country, is no more 
—she died of a broken heart. She was descended 
from a statesman and united to a hero; but unfortu- 


‘nately they took the love of freedom which was hin-| 
: ‘died in their own bosoms, as a proof that the same } 
‘part: * Your tenderness of the church’s peace.’ holy fire was burning in every other soul in the/ 


the peace.” To which Thomas Story replied, 
4“ My friend here makes such things as thee—he is 
the governor of Pennsylvania.” The great man 
| quickly abated his haughtiness. 








Some merit ’s mine to dare to be sincere 
But greater yours sincerity to beas. 
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ORIGINAL ESSAYS. branches of a tree, m ! then sunk down, a prey to rapture she welcomed him, pale, haggard, and de. 
the most melancholy thoughts. He was alone. jected as he was: for she loved him fondly : and 
I have heard it {-olishly observed, that so much has heen already wounded, in the darkness ; where, he knew not, but had asked nothing more, than to see him once more 
written that the steckh of hanme hiews 8 tbe neurty exhauete i lye fe ed f j ra } | . Tl | Wi) ° . | ; 
but the world of thought le as bev , we the extent of spa o ir, i rea, Irom any human Mbitation. rw alive. en the first glow ot pleasure their meet. 
the farther you go, the wider are the fields which open to your view anxiety of his feelings, the horror of dvig there, ing gave birth to, had passed away, Aithur’s de. 
— unseen by the eye of a fellow-creature, agitated his) pression returned; and with a heavy sigh he 
LETTER Vv. mine and pi ; ied hi ’ 4 m4 , ; : f . - he told 
. ithe € ‘ orMce? a vh degree , eve : under ‘ ar agi , ) e ‘ . 
Mr. Morr As exatpie is said to be better 5 ‘ d . er tiey inust pal gain or he Was poorer poy 
its influence he felt a degree of artificial strength: than when he left her before. 
than precept, so | consider the study of the lives of |, hind oh 
and binding up his wound as well as he was able, “Oh! no, no, no she exclaimed, “ leave me! 
our fellow-men, as calculated to impress upon our |) , 
© staggered on again in search of shelter and as- no, Arthur, you must net. My uncle, who died 
minds more forcibly the truths of every moral pre- sistanes At last ' tl ’ 10 | dari lef iN | 
sli . d ast, just as the gray dawn began tO) during your absence, le *@a Si: racy. 
cept, as it offers the example of their virtues and J ; me ¥ sence, leit me a small legacy. Op 


appear, he descried betore him a large assemblage, that we can live industriously and happy. 
the warning of their vices to our observation, than ; z a = , ndustriou ly and h PPS Arthur, 


of buildings, apparently in ruins. He nastened to. I know you will consent, for my sake, to adopt my 
ah -epproach them, with the hope that human aid was | plan, ; g > she i far fr ‘ie 

ever was written or pronoun ed. Phe history o! “Pr “ ; t ‘ ‘ plan, Uthough we shall still be far from rich. You 
near, and succeeded in gaining a court in the centre | will not have the cruelty to leave me again. Ab 

any individual who has thought and acted, will al- f on f the buildi " “+ ; \ i fered f oan 

6Oh Oh O i jundIngsS, When lature ub ulate you canno ag . 2 St ‘Te 
ways teach us that the practice of virtue, and the |) “=r 5 : > ms . . “3 oe mung & cumered Som yor © 
: his sufferings, and he fell, fainting, on the earth.’ sence. 

performance of our duty, is the only path that leads ag a a wae 

When animation returned be found himself in a “ Can I consent to remain here, Eliza, and like g 


to happiness even in this life. ‘This belief has in- . en 
ih wa guserable apartment paved with brick, and stretch- | drone, live on your small fortune ¢ 
duced me to offer the following little narrative tor : es 
ed out on a matrass laid upon the fluor, Anold| 


the perusal of my readers. ! | : Can you wish to leave me, to give me upa 
A hot und oppressive day was succeeded by ” ansgares bending over him with looks of solicitude, | prey to all the miseries of anxiety, terror, and ago- 
. , jand addressing hi in Spanish, ¢ “dd hi w he | nise . . . eens — 
cold and comlortless evening, as a party of travel- = ‘ silig him, in panish iske d him ho he | Tose a suspense, such as I have suffered r No, Ar- 
felt. ft was some tune before he could recall to. thur, I could not endure it again !” 
his memory the events of the preceding night; at), 


the eloquence of the most persuasive discourse that 


lers were slowly toiling over a dreary road on the 
route from Xalapa to the city of Mexico. The), ' 

: ee Hlast they rushed over his mind, and the sad con- 
company consisted of young men, English and A-) ‘ 
mericans, who had taken advantage of the first mo- 
ment of apparent tranquillity in the political state 
of the country, after the expulsion of Lturbide from 


Eliza prevailed—he consented to embrace anot- 
aad ; = fer of employment that was made to hin; and on 
viction of his blighted prospects sunk his heart 10) the small profits it aflorded, with Eliza’s legacy, he 
sorrow. ‘The attentive nursing of the old gentle-) hoped they might be able to live comfortably, a- 
mau, who, he learnt, was called Don Miguel Lspa- though they must be deprived of many of the ele 
the throne of Mexico, to enter that territory and ida, svon enabled Arthur to leave his uncomlortable gances of lite. Arthur was ambitious, and it was 
cumeen te trarventile tanenetons dete, aeenee \¢ ouch ‘ and hope, who easily found entrance in hais with many struggles that he consented to renounce 
nied by guides, an escort, and muletcers. ‘The A ehnting rae ae mien Sos the seve by Vr i the high-raised visions he had indulged in, and lead 
tinkling of the bells which hung epon the trappings |e bo a mae , om wan mig ¥ ale Fei a quiet, humble life. But he could not resist the 
of the mules that conveyed their baggage, and the || . oe Hac “ neg D 1" Mic L a i nag agony that be liaa appeared to sufler at the thought 
trampling of the mules and horses’ feet, were the hey vy ‘aes 7 od a 3 1 igen bow of parting trom him again, for he loved her with a 
only sounds that saluted their ears, exeept, now and || fora nae & _— pe Sa once * re mastel ra pure and sincere affection. When Arthur had ap- 
then, one of the travellers addressing their guides, | che ee a ety sel dl ” we gs: r . - | plied hinselt for some tune to the duties of his vew 
asked, in imperfect Spanish, if their day’s journey | ae had yay sgn eS ol 8 rt pegren, and realised some of its profits, the day 
was not almost completed. The many perils and | oe fear sat me ae od igh ood - y ee - r . ae ‘ ’ A end their wedding was fixed, and every necessary 
inconveniences they had encountered, and their) 0% er ~ Of all his f gpa ayer age a mn arrangement made. Ouly one week now Interven- 
present unpleasant situation, seemed almost to dis-|\“°"" 3 a d . Te. peg - , are a nephew,) ed, aud the young pair started out, in the evening, 
courage the young adventurers, except one, a young || vile the te ms ros ig: | x same pr ge enjoy the calm, bright moon-light. ‘I heir Uis- 
man vamed Arthur Gordon, who, lost in visions of | " " wd — - “ hte: wa Ceseewes cheeks, ad || course was of Arthur's old Mexican benefactor, 
home and all its pleasures, cheered by happy re-|j'“ He _ 0 cg he geen 9 - and both dwelt on his name with gratitude and re- 
membrances of the past, and anticipations of the|| stout at ty orcon ey wage — _ bealth a atau ea On their return, a letter was given to Ar 
future, went gaily on his way, insensible to fatigue 0 pe y attended by ~— old ~ papiard, and thur, bearing the ship-mark on the envelope. He 
or apprehension. His mind far away ina peace-||'¥° ot three servants, who still remained on the es- aperentien a candle, broke the seal, and began to 
ful corner of the United States, re-visited his native|| ates with the greatest kindness and allection, through read. ‘The extraordinary emotion that the perusal 
village, and seemed again to behold the fair form of 2! - —- o ee and tedious ee bs appeared to excite, ar rested Eliza’s attention ; and 
his Eliza, who had promised, should fortune smile |, Ye I »P SEER Capernen seausee 09 Oe See she gazed on him with anxiety until he finished. He 
on his enterprise, and enable him to claim her plight- | 'S"** near, and supply in it the place his wapet buried his face in his hands for a few moments, a i! 
prise, age A Pug \|had occupied. ‘The nephew was absent, trying to -rsed in deep and lease flections ; then 

ed hand, to become his wife as soon as he return-|| oy “—. o~ hich his + ren! immerse in deep and unpleasant reflections ; 
ed. They wandered on iv the darkness, hoping | - _— oS obi ok any 0S Woe Oe Bees Bee Gita Bp, traversed the apartment with. hasty 
every moment to see the lights of the village where ———: and which they now hoped would be pause steps. Eliza’s anxious, speaking eyes followed all 
ihey intended to pass the night. Suddenly the || °4- Don Miguel never spoke this nephew's name | his agitated movements. He approached, gave het 
but with reluctance, and as if he had found it im-) the letter, and threw himself in a chair beside ber, 


tramp of horses, and the flash of fire-arms, filled | . ; 
ioe ith torvor and dismay at the certainty that \ possible to love him, Que day Arthur said, while she read it. It was written in Spanish, bu! 


they were attacked by a band of those robbers who te Your nephew is very good to take so much | as she had studied that language with Arthur, whet 
at that time infested the country. Confusion im- | trouble tvefiect the restoration of your property.” || he was preparing to go to Mexico, she was enabled 
mediately reigned throughout the company. The “ Yes,” said the old man, with a sigh, “ he will! to decypher it. It was from Don Miguel Espada, 
guards and muleteers fled at the first alarm, and the | be my heir.” and contained the information that he was takeli 
merchants alone prepared to defend their property. | As soon as he was able, the young merchant com- | UP and imprisoned, under suspicion of having — 
A few shots were fired, but the attacking party were | menced his journey back to the coast, loaded with| mitted a great crime 5 that the testimony of his 
too numerous to be long resisted by the few that)\the benedictious of his old friend, who he parted || young tr iend could alone liberate him, as he was 
qemained to combat them; they succeeded in get- from with great regret, and who seemed to be again with him at the time when it was said to have a 
ling possession of the desired booty, and the right-| losing his children’ when Arthur Gordon left him.) committed 5 he, therefore, ventured to request " 
ful owners were forced to fly. Young Gordon, With disappointed hopes and blighted prospects, | thur Gordon, who had often expressed a pot 
who felt a musquet-ball enter his side at the begin-'| Arthur re-embarked for his native land; and after serve him, in return for the attentions he recelv 
ning of the aflray, spurred his horse with the hope'|a short passage presented himself betore the anx-) when Don Miguel found him, bleeding and wi 
gf escape, now only anxious to preserve his life. ious Eliza. Indistinct rumours of the misfortune | sible, in the court, to come to the assistance of 5 
After riding some time in, he knew not what direc | that had happened to the party had alone reached ) old and unfortunate friend. asian 
‘jon, loss of blood weakened him so much that he | her; and having no letters from Arthur, the most “ What shall I do?” asked Arthur, when he 


was unable to support himself, and fell from the | distracting fears had taken possession of her bosom. that Eliza had finished reading the letter. 
saddle. ‘The horse, wild with aflright, dashed on-|| Still she would not—no, she could not admit the “Go,” answered Eliza, with a faint voice. , 
ward farther aud farther, until the clattering of bis||horrid idea that he was no more—that he would) “Were it not for you I would not hesitate, 

noofs died away in the distance ; and Arthur Gor-| never return to her again! The faint hopes that she|!to go and leave you—on the eve of our marriage 


don succeeded in crawling for shelter under the '}still cherished, alone made fife supportable. With}\too!” 





_—_-_———»— 
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“Duty, honour, gratitude, call you; and far be ' The person who related the foregoing circum- 
1 from me to wish you to do any thing unworthy of stances declared himself to be the agent, and ex- 
yourself, for my gratification. Besides, I should be pressed his willingness to make an immediate 
happier were vou away, and deing your duty, than resignation of his trust. 
here and neglecting it.” Atte: the astonishment subsided, which this ex- 

She spoke with firmness, but her heart trembled traordinary intelligence excited in his mind, and he 
with the effort. ) had time fos reflection, Arthur determined to con- 

“ Qur wedding day so long anticipated, so near!” ) ert all hes old Iriend’s bequest into money as fast 
said Arthur, irresolutely. as possible, in order to return to her he had so re- 

“ But.” answered Eliza, when honour calls, leave luctantly quitted. This was soon effected with the 
the bride at the altar.” | assistance of the worthy individual who had re- 

4 ship was to sail in two days for a port in Mex-  ™#ined m charge of it so long; and after a pros- 
‘co, Arthur made hasty preparations, and with Pereus voyage, Arthur returned once more to his 


n - . . . . . g y x Zi *Ss . , 4 ¢ 1 ) ry vi , 
many sorrowful adieus left poor Eliza, whose heart appy Eliza, blessed with wealth and an aj — meg 
) -MILY. 


almost sunk under the effurt to appear cheerful and | COPSTHENCe- 
resigned. As soon as the destined port was gained, | 
and he landed ovee more in Mexico, Arthur pro-| 
cured a horse, and set out for Don Miguel’s resi- 
dence in the interior, in order to ascertain where | 
he was to be found. Nearly a year had passed 





THEATRICAL AMUSEMENT. 


And vice that slumbers o'er the sacred page, 
Hate its owo image, shadowed from the stage 


Tue design and end of a well regulated theatre 
| is, to combine instruction with amusement—to show 
since he left the Havanna, and when he reached it) jy the most lucid manuer that the path of virtue, 
again he could scarcely realize it to be the same) qhouch beset with thorns and briars on every side, 
place that had sheltered him some months since. | will, by a little perseverance, open suddenly into the 
He approached, and inquired for Dou Miguel Es-) proud, well paved path of happiness—to warn us, 
pada. “ He is dead,” was the answer. “ Good) py example, that vice, though clothed in gorgeous 
heaven, dead! How, when, where 7” apparel, and rioting in luxury, has ever the sword 

“ He died here, senior, four months since.” ) of Damocles suspended over its head, dangling by 

“Four months! Then it must have been short-. a single hair, which eventually breaks, and the shin- 
iy after the letter was sent that he wrote to me.” | ing blade of justice and of vengeance is precipitat- 

“If Lhave the honour to address Don Arthured among the terrified ranks of tyranny and de- 
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well are scenes represented to us, that we can feel 
our breasts glow with emulation, or when we see 
the repentant drop that moistens the rose upon the 
cheek of beauty, can mingle our tears with them, 
and receive a warning lesson from another's error. 
We may laugh when the comic muse calls for 
her tributary smile, yet,if for a moment we reflect, 
we shall find some darling whim which we cherish, 
or some ridiculous fashion which we admire, pla- 
ced in their true colours, and very justly made the 
object of ridicule. We can learn what to avoid, 
and what to follow, and by looking as it were in a 
“mirror, held up to nature,” see mankind undis- 
guised. ALPHA. 





LAFAYETTE. 

This distinguished politician is now the subject 
of universal conversation and praise. Cesar, in 
his brightest triumph, could scarcely have received 
more reverence and admiration. Not the wildest 
enthusiasm in favour of the suffering Greeks; not 
Mr. Kean’s sudden flight from the grand emporium : 
not the tremendous explosion ef the steam-boat 
Etna, or the lamentable death of the noble Byron, 
could create half, or one tenth the commotion which 
has arisen in consequence of the General's visit to 
the land of freedom; and in talking of Lafayette 
they also bring the shade of Washington from his 
glorious repose, and infancy clasp their hands to- 
gether. Almost every public house has its “ star- 


































spangled banner” floating in honour of Washing- 
‘ton and Lafayetie. The Theatres and Museum ex- 
hibit transparencies of these two heroes, hand in 
hand, intrepid in the midst of battle. The jewel- 
lers’ windows display Lafayette medals; the dry 
good stores Lafayette gloves and ribbands ; the 
tailors have Lafayette stocks; the milliners La- 
| fayette stockings and petticoats, and the grocers 
| Lafayette punch, brandy, salt herring, and molasses. 


Gordon,” said the respectable looking man who bauchery. 

answered these inquiries, he died before that letter | very one may derive pleasure or profit from 

was sent.” the exhibition of a well written and a well repre- 
“ What then was the use of sending that letter, sented drama. A Democritus may laugh—an He- 

which has obliged me to make a long and incon- | raclitus may weep over the errors of mankind ~yet 

venient voyage, since I can do my old friend no. the one may learn to shun the error which excites 

service 2” his merriment—the other, the folly over which he 
“ It was his will, senior.” / mourns. Man may study man, and human nature 
“ T presume that it was not his will that I should | learn its own weakness—he can see that when we | 






















be summoned here after his decease rf” 1 

“ If you will condescend to take some retresh-) 
ment, I will relate all the story to your excellency.” 

Though vexed and disappointed beyond ex- 
pression, Arthur was glad to accept the offered re- 
past ; and when it was over listened with feelings,| 
better imagined than described, to the following | 
recital : 

During Arthur Gordon’s residence with Don 
Miguel Espada he had tenderly gained the old ca-| 
valier’s affections, and after his departure from) 
Mexico the poor lone old man loved to dwell op his: 
semembrance, as one who had supplied in his heart! 
the void left by the death of his two children. His! 
nephew, who although he succeeded in his efforts) 
'o better his unele’s fortune, vexed him by harsh) 
ud unamiable conduct, and forced Don Miguel to! 
dwell on the idea of Arthur, as the only being who) 


| The other evening, after the play was over, feel- 
arrogantly presume on power which we possess not, |, 


| ing hungry, I stepped i contecti , . 
ve thdanger ounces aad deere contempt and] EMME: eps imo a conectonrs owe 
ridicule. it has been urged agean this, that na ithe answer was Lafayette and Washington, sir, 
eng the theatre proves the birth-place “ dissip * 'upou which my patriotism concluded with wy hun- 
wee) and . worthy lady lately asked me “if I did |! ver, to make me take some of both. I met a friend 
not believe the prince of darkness himself was in 
the midst of one.” What, I would ask, is there | 


‘the other day running furiously along the street, as 
, . | if his satanic majesty was close at his heels, 
not obnoxious to reproof. Even the benign reli- | “ Halloo !” said 4 “ where are you going ?” 
gion of the prince of peace often has been made as} ,, lam g an * ri il ion Tne tie pig 
a cloak under which the most atrocious villanies'|| 4 o. 4 599 : F 
See ? see who? 
have been eommitied :—Yet who so dead, so base!) go. who ? why Lafayette, to be sure; who 
. . . j ’ 
votes say; . Destroy = + wrt oe 5 + creates else could it be ;” and he dashed out of sight in @ 
dissensions, and in the hands of wicked men be-/ joment, Now all this is just as it should be, the 


. a q . F i ” ! i | . 2 
comes a source of discord. When the good which | opinions of somo gentlemen to the contrary pote 
results from any thing, far overbalances the evil, | 


seer . : in ol ‘ withstandiag. What has he not done for us that 
let us prise it, and by the united . — - " + y mortal courage could do? Did he not leave coun- 
tuous, its foes will be disheartened and dispersed. || 4. home, and friends, to seek a distant shore, in 


The person who has listened attentively while | defiance of all the commands and artifices of his 





‘elt any interest for him in the wide world. At 


* The consequences of a single error” have been | friends ? Did he not fight and bleed for a people 


last the sudden death of this nephew took from) portrayed before him, and has not found his re | to whom he owed nothing ? did he not expend large 
seli fast sinking into the grave, he knew not on||must be either more or less than a man. He must) sistance we are free? and do we now grudge to 


whom to bestow his now amended fortune. 
had many debates whether to bequeath it to the 
church, or following the dictates of his heart, leave 
to the amiable heretic. His affection for Arthur 
prevailed ; but wishing to prove the sincerity of his’ 
young friend’s attachment, he thought of a strata- 
xem, which would, he believed, test the truth of 
\rthur’s professions of gratitude and affection. He’ 
wiote the before mentioned letter, confided it with 


‘is will, to a confidential agent, to be transmitted! 


He | be either the victim of ambitious desire, or the de-, 
igraded slave of profanation. The female who} cannon, by triumphant music, or by uttering his 


thank him, no matter whether it be by roaring of 





hears the sigh and sees the unavailing tear shed at! yame as one imprinted deeply in our hearts? I, 
the shrine of honor lost, and does not more closely | for one, am among the thousands who are glad to 
draw the cord of virtue round her heart, is unwor-| acknowledge his merit, and delighted to hear his 
thy the name of woman. l\coming greeted with the most animating cheers ; 
| Most of our scenic compositions are founded on|!and think that all the glory with which we can 
facts and incidents of real life. Shakspeare and) cover him now in his old age can not more than 
others have unveiled the human heart; and our ac-'| recompense for the sacrifices of the luxuries, the 


‘tors do ample justice to the sentiments of the au-| perils, and of the hopes which waited on his youth, 


‘0 Arthur as soon as he was dead. This agent was| thor. On the one hand, are shown the beauties of) that he might strike a bold blow in defence of « 


‘0 retain the estates for the period of one year; 
wnd after the expiration of that time, if no intelli- 
sence arrived from the young American, he was to 
“urvender them iuto the possession of the church. 


| virtue, like rays from heaven to illumine our way ; || nation struggling to be free. Junius 


yon the other, we behold the deformity of vice, like Ps Ho 
} 


the black regions of despair, swallowing up all who} Sincerity and truth, are the basis of every 
"come within reach of its contaminating touch. So! virtue. 
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ventivy the boy’s wish,“ Would 1 were in an ale- Sir Jo. She'll none o' the count 





, ‘ I] ’ . ’ ‘ he 1 on emt " 
MIS(¢ EKLLANEOI =. , *. he Mite geet =e shel st trratcl above 
eeeail , eeeaatien house in Londen; J would give all my fame for a | *** CEE"e*: Sether 10 estate, years, hor wit I have heard 
28 : her swear it Tut, there's life in man 
DRAMATIC WORKS OF SHAKSYIEARE. pot of me ms tlety. But doubtless he thought ol Sir 4nd. 11) stav a month lonve: fam a fellow of 
i tt | . . . 
1. Character of Pisrou. th ibsent Nell, and that tranor lov had stolen strangest miod 1 the world; I delight in masques aud te 
' away his valour. It is the Ancient’s ill luck to) es 7 eumes altogether 
liave we not Hiren hete’ . ‘ Sur » Art thou good at these khick-shaws, kniet 
come mm contact with the blunt b luellen, with whom 7 ‘ ene 


Sir 4nd. As any man m iilwria, whatsoever he be 


S 's greatest erits, thal 
Ir is one of Shakspeare’s great = he intercedes tor Bardolph, entreating him not to. the degree of my better 


» Uude 
) ;; wod vetl will not comp ’ 
even his subordinate characters are skilfully drawn, : a 
and well sustained, throughout the term ef thei © 


leii- 


let * tus vital thread to be cut with edge of penny #@® eld mao 


biel Ss 0 } tc ] > 
cord and vile reproach. Fluellen flatly refuses tr To. What is thy excellence in a galliard, knight 


istence. ‘The wonderful genius which could « 


r Ser And. ‘Faith, | can cut a caper 
he tl ful the Ancient’s suit, who exclaims, in virtuous mdig- Sir To. And I can cut the muttne to’t 
- . . . iw roa tie’ arti . . 
neate the charac tes of Hamlet, describe ls nation, “ Die and be damned. figo for thy friend- | Sir And. And, | think, lL have the bach-trick, simply as 
wickedness of Richard, the gradual subversion o! i 


“aa strong : ‘ lynt 
,| Ship,” —and, in the rashness of his anger, proceeds mg as any inae in Lllyria 

Ser To. Wherefore are these things hid ? wherefore have 
these gifts a curtain before them? Are they like to take 
tron soon visit him; and passing over his valorous |; dust, like mistress Mall's picture’ why dost thou not go to 


reucontre with Monsieur Le Fer, we reluctantly | (#¢re® i @ galliard, and come home in a coranto’ My 
lollow him to the presence of the hot-headed "“"? a ee re weer ay See 

Welshman. Pistol is constrained, alas, to eat the || When we meet Sir Andrew again, it would seem 
scorned and hated leek, and to pocket the sorry|| that he has fulfilled his intention of reveling. He 
groat as a recompense for his cudgelling. But as and Sir Toby enter into a grave discussion Upol 


a noble soul in Macbeth, and give new fervour ane 
pathos to the passionate grief of a bereaved mo- 
ther in Constance, did not disdain to embody the 
lighter shades of human character. ‘The jovial 
knight is not here alluded to, for we cousider him’ 
(we are bold to say it) as important a personage as 
either Macbeth or the crooked-backed tyrant. But 
we design to treat of one of the knight's tol- 
lowers—his boon companion, Ancient Pistol—-that 
most delectable of swaggerers. He is not only a 
bully who, as the boy says, * hath a killing tongue 


| 


and a quiet sword, whereupon he breaks words) 


to insult him. ‘The consequences of his presump-| 


he eats he swears. He is then left to digest his|| an important point. Sir Toby indulges in a sooth 
hasty meal, and indulges in a pathetic soliloquy, || #2 sophisiry, which does not, however, warp the 
qualified by a spirited resolve. jupright mind of Sir Andrew. He sees things as 
R ee. 1,0. oe they are. and calls them by their right names; a 

and keeps whole weapons ;” but the gods have | Sor tae Git hand teas hae oa a — pesarwiee thane Sntrsee diag - knight w- 
pec him poetical. The blank verse, the hard Avid Swear f got them to the Gallia wars | eager ee oe days. a _ a 
words, and endless alliterations, in whieh he dis-' But here we take leave of the Ancient ; whether| hie ae ay ge s cop tas ep or he — 
guises his sentiments, might well cause Falstafl to he succecded in his vocation of oe aging, wens re - oh * so he pein 4 a re see - 
entreat, “ Prythee now deliver them like a man of ther he acted well the scarred soldier, or wren tio ~— ’ ne gf en “tg i spe oh 
this world.” Shakspeare has effected a twofuld the fate of his friend Bardolph, a fate of which he page: Pape i + eric Whe ite it oven ventute 
purpose by giving the Ancient this monstrous jar- entertained a strong abhorrence, styling it “a dam-|) se oa ‘ roe ae apa vat - +" “ si a 
gon, in not only heightening the originality of the | ned death, is left to dark conjecture. He does why, ee sae ti ere P my aps srt * ao he a : 
character, but rendering i @ vehicle of cutting sa- however, leave us without aa moral; we see the drea- ry “ illus — to oe _ on a pe ace 
tire upon the absurd taste of the age. ry close of an il-spent life in these words, * Old do | ° ba . rye o pe dena — one nN grows my rode, 
Pistol ranks above Bardolph and Nym—though'|" wax, and from my weary limbs honour is cat) — bay med ee ssary not only “to speak truth, 
whether he take precedence from his supe rior|| Seed l B J " Sir A ; - 
learning, or his louder swaggering, we know pot ;// 2, Sin ANDREW AGUE-CHEEK. T - igs reen Se = hi ndrew. In on id = oe 
for as to courage, they might all say with the can-' Maria. That queffing aud drinking will undo you 1 || ae 5 PPopetaen, owas “y to be abed anes mid- 
did corporal, “ I dare not fight, but 1 will wink, he: Bs & you. night, is to be up betimes,” he says in his straight 
and hold out mine iron.” The Ancient’s reception! that you brought here one night to be her wooer, 


heard my lady talk of it yesterday ; and of a foolish knight, |) ¢ 
ot fence. orb sesterday 5 anon enews se | forward manner, “nay, by my troth, I know not, 
on bis first appearance is rather discouraging but. Siy Toby. Who? Sir Andrew Ague- cheek ? | but to be up late, is to be up late.’ He has some- 
. 2 edesivo the calm dicni 1s eee \ Twelfth Night. Act isi, Scene 3d. | thing of an English taste also; for though he al- 
we must admire the calm dignity with which he) Whi a soll lows with Sir To %. ie r ¢ 
repels the abuse of the Knight, mine hostess and | hile a sea of ink has been shed on the merits | lows with Sir Toby, that man’s life consists of four 
© . . oe cf i} - . . . . . ' . . . . 
the fair Tear-sheet. How happy are his classical |i Falstaff—Justice Shallow and Slender have met) elements, he thinks that eating and drinking are two 
allusions—and the fluent oaths which roll porn his| due notice—and even Fluellen has had his com-|!of them. Indeed, he acknowledges that he was a 
lips might tempt one to exclaim, with Stephen. | mentator—Sir Andrew Ague-cheek, “ as tall a man) great beef-eater : “ Methinks, sometimes I have no 
. B ‘ « ST . . ° . Ty * ° ° . er ° 
“1d as lief as an angel I could swear like him.?|2S @@Y in Illyria,” has been left unnoticed. Be it) more wit than a christian or an ordinary man has; 
i : Aan % es 1. ours, then, to right him, and, as far as lies in our!) but I am a great eater of beef, and 1 believe that 
Even Come Qaeiy eewe Ge teves of his ta lis ited rower, to raise him to that notoriety he! does harm to my wit.” A shining merit of Sit 
guage when he says, * By my troth, Captain, a. . . ~ H \ d ‘shi y , pte , ; 
are bitter words.” But we pass over this scene of ustly claims. ; Bir , Andrew is his extreme candour. ‘This engaging vit 
our “ Hiren’s” discomfiture, and | ‘here are many sorts of heroes, or different de-||tue appears in all his words and actions. ‘Thus, 
: omfiture, and hasten to meet | o ; PP 9 6 i... : : : : 
him in the new character of a bridezroom—as the || srees of heroism. “™ Some are born great, some | When about to sing a catch, in which the words 
loving spouse of Mrs. Quickly, at ig care Ryle jachieve greatness,’ and “some have greatness “hold thy peace, thou knave,” occur, and the 
fickleness of the sex, has jilted Corporal Nym and | thrust on que! them.” Though a man lack that furi-| clown apologizes mor using the opprobrious epithet, 
married his rival. Pistol denies with pre bers the || US kind of valour, which made the fiery Hotspur) he remarks with interesting simplicity, “ ’tis not 
5 


| : ° i . . “hs | Ae ° ; . 
, . : : an easy le: : z ‘| the , » constr , e 
name of Host, and swears with honest pride his | {ink it an easy leap to pluck bright honour from) the first time I have constrained one to call m 


|knave.” No mention is made of his past lile; 

- ; tell ” — ' ri 7 Sir / oom thn ‘es - * . snce that 
thetic reason for discontinuing her profession ;{| °° furnish } tolerable he ay . srg has not the; but we brig eae toa a _ ye 
‘ af a > ‘ sts » , ACs S ’ ‘ re) Re > ie. 

whereupon Corporal Nym, who has preserved aj|¥!t BOF the waist of Falstafl, nor the downright) escapes him, that he had been disappointed in love 


proud silence, grows indignant, draws his sword, || Courage ot Fluellen. He is destitute of the hu-| When Sir Toby boasts that Maria adores him, 
and we are likely to * have incision.” Bardolph, | "O's - Nym, and the swearing talent and poetic) Sr Aumew sage dieceneannaey, , I was adored 
however, interposes, with a mighty threat. “ He! 8 ef Pistol; but * he plays the viol de gambo once too.” IT also was an Arcadian. 

that strikes the first stroke, PH run him up to the and speaks three or four languages, word for word, | It is said to be the sum of human knowledge 
ne an Mix m eobiies” Gata maznanimously || Without the book, and hath all the good gilts of to know thyself, and that increase of wisdom 
sheaths his weapon, as he says, * An oath of mic-/| 2@tre= nor in this age, when gold is your only) bringeth humility. Both these virtues adorn the 
kle might, and fury shall abate.” But commend us|| ¥°&*> will it be amiss to add that he possessed character of our knight. While listening to Mal- 
to the Ancient’s manner of treating his creditors. “three thousand ducats a year.” ‘Phat he w as not) volio’s soliloquy, he instantly recognises his owl 
“ Base is the slave that pays.” This declaration favoured with personal advantages, we learn from likeness, though not drawn by a partial hand. 
does not suit Nym’s * humour,” and, but for peace- the we Voby Belch, who, speaking of his! + Mal Besides, you waste the treasure of your time upo! 
making Bardolph, they would again * embrue.” hair, mre S hangs like flax on a distaff, and Ia prey gl me, f warrant 

He swears by his sword, that the first who thrusts,|| "OP® See a housewife take thee between her legs | ‘Mal. One Sir Andrew. — as 

he'll kill hims and Pistol, wisely observing that || @d spin it off, Phis criticism, which his friend | Sir dnd. I knew ‘twas I, for many do call me fool 

“ Sword is an oath, and oaths must have their) re" sao ong meg reg Sener the diffident| Tye Knight in love, and therefore jealous ; [or 
course,” drops the quarrel, and promises speedy || >" Andre te that e was fain to leave the hope of jealousy is ever the companion of love. The dis- 
payment to the Corporal. | Winning Olivia's love. 


7 . | guised Viola is the objec > hie ee ° and 

We cannot boast h of Pj : ; | Sir vind. Faith, Vil home to-morrow, Sir Toby: your)’. .. , 7 ject of his suspicions 5 fi 
lie . yoast much of Pistol’s heroism in the niece will not be seen: or, if she be, it’s four to one she'll his friends tell him he must redeem the lost fe 

commencement of the battle. He echoes most ter-|| none of mie ; the count himself, here hard by, woos her ,Vour of Olivia by policy or valour. His an- 


| 
| 
| 
} 
} 














“ Nell shall keep no lodgers.” Nell assigns a pa-| the pale-faced moon, he may still possess enough 
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wer is a brave one :—*An ‘t be any way, i 
ust be with valour: for policy I hate: Vd as 
be a Brownist as a politician.” Under the in- 
fluence of this sentiment, he prepares a ¢ hallenge, 
od submits it to the judgment of his triends. Wall 
r readers take the scene ¢ 
‘Sir dad Here's the challenge, read it; | warrant 


ere s Vinegar and pepper int 


bub. Ist so saucy 
s dnd. Is't? | warrrant him; do but read 
To. Give me (Sir Toby reads.) 
Youth, whatsvever thou art, thou art but a scurvy tel 


— 
Fab. Good, and valiant, 
Sir To. “ Wonder not, nor admire not in thy mind, why 
i do call thee so, for I will show thee no reason fort 
Fab. A good note. that keeps you trom the blow of the 
aw 
sir To. “ Thou com'st to the lady Olivia, and m my sight 
che uses thee hindly ; but thou liest in thy throat, that is 
tthe matter I challenge thee for.” 
Fab. Very brief, aud exceeding good sense-less 
Sir To. “ 1 will waylay thee going home: where if it be 
civ chance to kill me.” 
‘Fab. Good. 
Sir To. “ Thou kill’st me like @ rogue and a villain.” 
Fab. Sull you keep o’ the windy side of the law Good 





Sir To. “ Fare thee well; and God have mercy upon 
one of our poor souls! He may have mercy upon mine 5) 


but my hope is better, and so look to thyself. ‘Thy trend, 
as thou usest him, aud thy sworn enemy, AyDREW AcvE 
HED K.” 


It has often been observed that the courage of 
all men is subject to fluctuation. The geueral 
who would boldly meet his enemy, dreads to en- 
counter the gentle waves of au undisturbed sea; a 
brave soldier has been kuowa to tremble betore 
a cat; and it is said of a modern hero, whose 
brows ave encircled with a coronet, that when 
he first entered the lists of fame, and heard the 
loud shout of angry battle, he trembled. We will 
therefore more readily excuse a transcient failure in 
Sir Andrew’s valour, when he hears such serious | 
accounts of his opponent's skill. 


‘Sir Toby. Why man, he's a very devil; I have not seen 
such @ virago; | hada pass with him, rapier, scabbard, and 
all, and he gives me the stuck in with such a mortal mo- 
tion, that it is inevitable; and on the answer, he pays you 
as surcly as your feet hit the ground they step on; they | 

say he has been fencer to the Sophy.” 


Sir Andrew's reply, though not a very bold,' 
is an extremely natural one, and contains a senti- 
inent which many men in his situation, were they 
as candid as he, would express. “ Plague on’t: 


an | had thongs he had been so valiant, and so} 
cunning in fence, Pd have seen him damned ere I'd | 


have challenged him.” 
however, draw near ; 


The unwilling combatants, 


Toby assures him that his enemy has sworn) 
‘the efforts of the most persevering cease to be exerted. To excite) 


not to harm him, to which the knight most earnest- 
ly answers, “ Pray God he keep his oath.” Of 
licers of the law interfere and prevent bloodshed : 


but when Viola is led off under arrest, Sir Andrew’s'| 
iugitive courage returns, and he pursues his suppo- 
But alas | 
lor the rash Knight—he mistook his man, and | 


sed rival on murderous deed intent. 


ighted upon Sebastian, and the consequences he 
wis bewails. © He has broke my head across, 
uid given Sir Toby a bloody coxcomb too: for the 
ve of God, your help: 1 had rather than forty 
pound I were at home,’—-and thus discomfited 
love and in battle, Sir Andrew takes his final 
rave, 
Bat we cannot take oul leave without trespass- 
< jurter on the reader’s attention, and turning 
i ittle aside from our subject, to indulge in some 
iwiary scandal. Every one must recollect Wam- 
ii, iu Ivanhoe, and the artifice he uses to gain 
3 into the castle of Front-de-Boeuf: where, in 
ssuiuing the iriar’s cowl, he too evidently dofls 
‘ie fool’s cap and bells; and though he substan- 


aces 


ates his fidelity as a friend, weakens his reputa-, 
No one has forgotten his. 


10 as a true fool. 
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. Pax vobis um,” or his too sensible re marks on 


assuming his aisgure; or Uw they wave, cab tail 

, 1) » 
to remember it, when they read the toliow ing 
scene trom the Twelith Night 


Muria Nav, | piithee, pul on this gown and beard 


make him behewe thou ait bell | | Lopaz, the curate du i 
quickly, Pll call Sir Tobw the whilst 


Clot Well, PH pat it on, and FE will dissemble myself 


wit, and | would | were the first that ever dissembled im 
such a gown. | am not half tat enough to become the 
function well, nor lean enough tu be thoughta 
dent 


gO d stu 


Sir Toby. Jove bless thee, master parson 
Clown. Bonos dies, dir Toby 


T iw own Wears ms cow as casiuyv, wurgh 
The Cl ly, thougl 


not in such peril, as his successor, Wamba: “* The 
knave counterteits well; a good kuave.” We do 
not remark this comeidence with any desire to 
depreciate the merit of the extraordinary genius 
who has added so much to the literary treasures 
of the age, but cite it as an instance of the feli- 
city with which he adopts remote hints, and by 
making them his own, renders them more valuable. 


INDIAN JURISPRUDENCE. 
The Cherokees, it is said, have established some- 


thing like a judiciary system, and introduced into 
their society many of the laws and yisages of civili- 
zation. Some of their savage institutions are dis- 
appearing under the ameliorating influence of mo- 
ral justice, 
with, and prohibited by severe penalties, As a 
specimen of the manner in which they dispense jus- 
tice in cases of Uivial import, we relate the follow-, 
ing anecdote, said to be authentic. 
saulied another, of which regular information was 
made. ‘The judge ordered the sheriff to bring the 
parties before him, 
them, but returned without them. 


Bigamy, we understand, is done away 


An Indian as- 


The sheriff! went in pursuit of 
“Where are 


, *9 


_ your prisoners f” said the judge. “ I caught the m,” 
I replie d the sheriff. “ What did you do to them ¢ 
*1 gave the defendant fifteen lashes.” “ What did 


j you do with the plaintiff?” “ Gave him fifteen too.” 
“What with the informer, or witness?” “ Why, I 


/ gave him twenty-five lashes—for had he held his. 


| tongue there would have been none of this fuss and | ,, 


trouble.” It would be well if all the dispensations 


of justice could be so equally and so promptly ad- 
ministered, 
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while to inspirit Sir Andrew, | 





Without ambition the fire of the most zealous is quenched, and |, 


an emotion to be beneficial in iis effects, we are induced to offer a 
prize of twenty dollars for the best Essay, to be sent by the first oi 


October next. It will be examined by a committee of literary gen-| 


tlemen of this city. Correspondents are requested to send their | 
names in a separate envelope, wone of Which shall be opened but that) 
of the successful candidate, 


THE ‘DRAMA. 
Owine to a press of business, during the last 


week, we have not been enabled to give our usual | 


attention to this department of our paper—we shall 
bring up our journal, with remarks on such of the 
performances as came under our notice, in our) 
next. Both “ houses,” we understand, have pre-' 
sented unusual attractions. We should be unpar- 


.donable, however, were we not to chronicle the vi- 


sit of the “ Nation’s Guest” to the Chatham The- 


atre, ou Saturday evening, who was greeted by all | 


the enthusiasm natural to the American character. 
The actors were deservedly spirited, and it was 


gratifying to observe, by the countenance and cour- 


tesy of the General, that he retired well pleased. 
The decorations, though simple, were appropriate | 
andneat. We regret to learn that the parents of! 
the interesting Miss Russell, of whom we have heard | 


honourable mention, have departed for the south, 


el 


without an opportunity being granted them of test 
ng their ability. 


LAFAYVETTS. 

In contemplating the spontaneous burst of high 
and heavenly feeling which so eminently « haracte- 
rizes the ~ ople of these states, in their testimonies 
of respect to a distinguished foreigner, the mind is 
most agreeably affected by mingling a recollection 
of past and present events. In the history of this 
great patriot and apostle of liberty, there appears 
to be something not only in the highest degree chi- 
valrie and noble, but differing in its character from 
every thing else that we find on record. By what 
agency, or trom what motives, so powerful an im- 
pulse could have been communicated to a young 
man, scarcely m the gristle of manhood, and who, 
but a short time before, had formed a tender con- 
nexion with one of the most influential and wealthy 
families in the kingdom, is difficult to conceive. 
With every inducement to lead a life of indulgence 
and ease, and possessed of all the-means to gratify 
it,—protected by the royal family} and caressed by 
the great,—that he should come to the resolution 
of linking his destiny with revolted colonies, whose 
case, at that time, seemed almost helpless ; and 
that he should sacrifice his property and risk his 
lite in the perils of along, doubtful, and most dis- 
astrous war, are facts sufficient to Hill the mind with 


-astonishment. | cannet ascribe such movements 


to the ordinary operation of human reason. Nei- 
ther the lust of power nor the hope of liberal remu- 
neration could have given the impulse. Conside- 
rations of this nature, which so often actuate other 
minds, could have had no influence over him. His 
views must have been of the purest kind —those of 
devotion to hberty, and a thirst for an honourable 
fame. Even with such impressions, how distant 
was the theatre of action, whilst ominous clouds 
_and darkness were hovering over it! 
Under circumstances so discouraging, the pros- 
pect of renown must have been small indeed ; 
j much less the acquisition ef laurels, which the hand 
of time itself should not be able to wither. Buta 
glorious reward awaited the hero and patriot. And 
it furnishes a sublime and instructive commentary 
op a great moral truth, that generous and virtuous 
“actions are ever acceptable to the Deity, and never 
fuil to receive the applause and homage of mankind, 
No rational mind can, for a moment, doubt the 
jagency of a higher power in the affairs of nations } 
! and to suppose that events as extraordimary as they 
‘are unexpected, should not be traced to this SOUFCe, 
would savour us much of a weak as of an impious 
conception. 
The enthusiastic feelings and profound respect 
every where shown to our illustrious guest, are not 





| less honourable to our country than to the object of 


ythem. I consider them as not less consonant to 
sound morality than they manifestly are to sound 
policy. Lafayette now receives the tribute which 
a noble mind alone would covet, whilst he must 
feel well assured that his name will descend to the 
remotest posterity, as one of the worthies of the 


| world. Hl. 


i} 
| On Friday last the several degrees of Masonry 


‘were conferred upon General Lafayette and his son 
Washington, in Jerusalem Chapter and Morton 
Encampment, by Richard Pennell, Esq. M. E. H, 
P. and M, E.G. C, 


The grand fete, in honour of Lafay ette, took 
place at Castle-Garden, on Tuesday evening ot 
| the present week. There never has been, in this 
‘city,on any former occasion, so splendid an assem- 
iblage of beauty, taste, and fashion, An account 
may be expected in our next. 
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POETRY. 





The language of the spueres and 


loman. 


There's nothing mm this vale of grief 

Like « congenial heart, 

To whom our bopes and tears we can 

With confidence impart 

It smooths the streain 
On which we swim, 

In life's frail and fickle bark,— 
Where scarce a beacon gives delight, 
But hope, just like the fire-fly fight, 

A moment shines—then, all is dark 


If nature, in a gentle mood, 

Created that loved soul, 

Man's dearest, nearest counterpart 

How it sweetens the whrole | 

© much do we, 
On life's rough sea, 

Prize lovely woman's fond caress 
For she's the day-star of our joy, 
The soother of our melancholy, 

‘The rainbow of our happiness. 


There is no bliss in all the world, 
Like virt‘ous wo man’s smile— 
There is no wo on lite’s long list, 
Which she cannot beguile 
‘lo have i her, 
A comlorter, 
Wite, confident, adviser, too, 
Is man's best heaven. who seeks for bliss, 
If in the chace he passes this, 
A phantom false doth he pursue 


To Hulla. 


Thou askest for a votive strain, 
From this wild, wayward harp of mine 
Thou canst not, dearest, ask in vain ; 
The harp, its mistress, both are thine, 
Hlow wilt thou that the strain shall flow 
Shall love or music be its theie ° 
Music is but a breath, we know, 


And love, perhaps, the minstrels dream ! 


Say, shall I linger o'er the strings, 
To sing of happier days, gone by, 
When mirth and fancy lent their wings, 
And e'en my heart forgot to sigh 
Or shall [of those moments tell, 
When thou hast given me tear for tear 
No--tet them in remembrance dwell— 
But wrap them im oblivion here ! 


Shall sacred friendship grace my lay 


Ah! wait tilldeath our hearts shall sever, 


Then look upon my tomb, and say— 


‘The soul of friendship lives for ever | 


Hines 


On seeing Miss Titpen in he character of Virgina. 


In virgwy white—with chastest taste arrayed, 
Gracetul and taw | saw the tender maid ; 
Her golden hair escaped from every check, 
tm curls luxuriant floated on her neck. 

Her eyes solt beaming with affection’s ray, 
Shone sparkling over lips as sweet as they ; 


As playing oer ber lovely face awhile, 


Now came the frown, and now the flashing smile 


While her young figure in its airy move, 
Seem'd fit for all to gaze on, and to love 
Into her part each excellence she threw, 
Gave every joy, and every sorrow too 
Fach emphasis correct, and every feelin: 
Of the Roman girl so well revealing, 

Chat as l hung on each successive line, 
Her bosom’s every pang I felt in mine. 
And as she spoke aflection’s trembling fea: 
To all of hers | wept au answering tear ; 
For all her wo I felt responsive pain, 

And every dread was trembled back again 


To Dienope. 


hair lady, may an unknown frend 
Not wish thee well, sincerely 

I would not, for the world, offend, 
But I have loved thee dearly 

That is—no suitor’s fame I've felt 
But one as strong and glowing 

A worthier object to thee knelt, 
Affection pure, bestowing. 

Thy heart, thy ardent heart, to him 
Thou gavest in sweet communion, 

And may contentment ne'er be dim 
To mar the blessed union 

Together may you move through life, 
Each other's joys preserving ; 

He happy in his lovely wife, 
Thou—happivess deserving 


To Fancy. 


When in this dark and silent hour 
Fancy exerts her magic power, 

And points to my enraptured sight, 
Ideal scenes, of fresh delight— 

Builds castles in yon fleecy sky, 

And draws the lovely vision nigh ; 

Tells me of heavenly bliss in store, 
Counting each rapturous moment o'er 
Now decks anticipation’s form 

In coloars bright, ethereal, warm ; 
Then with hope's sweet, delusive smile, 
Attracts my heart with playful wile 
Hark! now she strikes the warbling lyre 
Aud now the silver strains expire ; 
Again, the music, soft and clear, 
Resounds upon my ravished ear— 
Attentive echo lingers near, 

With fairy sprites the notes to hear ; 
They sweetly whisper it around, 

"Till hills and vallies catch the sound 
And join with me in this lone hour, 
To celebrate sweet fancy's power, 

But, ah! enchantress, false as fair, 
That charms, then leaves us to despair 
Thy syren promise, fond and bright, 
Does but delude our dazzled sight, 
And probe the heart with anguish deep, 
And teach the sorrowing eye to weep, 
Points to the world in flowrets drest, 
But plants the thorn deep in the breast. 
Thy treasures who would wish to gain ? 
For all thy pleasures lead to pain. 
‘Then, far trom me, loved phantom, fly, 
And cause no more the stifled sigh ; 
‘Thy charming witcheries give o'er, 
Delude this aching heart no more 


Sympathy. 

Q, sympathy! divinely given, 

‘To soothe our griefs, by gracious heaven, 
And brighten sorrow’s gloom ; 

It is thy sweet consoling power 

That lightens dark affliction’s hour, 
And cheers the dreary toinb. 

Hiow sad would be this vale of tears, 

Hlow comfortiess our joys and fears, 
Without thy antidote; 

Friendship trom thee derives its charm-— 

Lhou canst the wretches’ woes disarm, 
And re-imspire with hope, 

When pain and sickness hover round, 

And nouglit bat sighs and groans resound, 
Aud death seems threatening ; 

‘Then, then thy influence is nigh, 

lo calm the bosom, dry the eye, 
And cheering solace bring. 

And when the spirit, free, shall soar 

‘lo worlds unknown, unseen before; 
Still sympathy is there ; 

Even there will thy blest power be felt, 

+ And every heart in transport melt, 

Where never comes despair 


DLatanette. 


Freemen' low! vour welcomes ring 


gy 
Let every heart ath pie asure Sipe, 
Let every bosom banish grief, 

To welcome this chivalric chiet 
freemen ' make the world to say 

You long have wished to see this day, 
And when arrived, with pleasure yet, 
You haste to welcome loved Fayette 
Treemen'! witha name so bold, 

The banner of your land untold, 

Aud wave in triumph, round ihe head 
Of him you greet, as from the dead, 
Freemen! let your welcomes be 
Worthy the man, and worthy thee ; 
Worthy the sons of freedom's clan, 


GEORGE. || Worthy this heroic man. 


Song. 


Ah! sure, nor time, nor distance, 


A Youre Caron, 


This passion can remove ; 
In vain is their assistance, 
To calm my hopeless love. 


For though, unmixed with pleasure, 
Its pains alone impart ; 

Yet, like the miser’s treasure, 
‘Twill twine around my heart 


Lpigrams. 
Beneath a vine the other day, 
Cytherea’s son, half tipsy, lay— 
Said he, and Venus’ hand he prest, 
“ With health be fair Maria blest!’ 
The goddess looked with anger down 
* Nay, mother, chace away that frown ; 
*T took you once for her ‘tis true, 
“ But her a thousand times for you.” 


Eliza, whilst your heart you steel 
Against the voice of suppliant love, 
Though you whole days and nights should kace 
Ne'er think your prayers can pity move, 
For can you ever hope from heaven to gain, 
What others ask of you so oft in vain? 


Says Jack to Hal, you're a rogue and a cheat 


Says Hal to Jack, you're a rascal complete— 
O, said Richard, the truth of the proverb | sec 
‘Lhat two of a trade can never agree, 
b—_———_ 
“{ laugh,” a would-be sapient cried, 
At every one who laughs at me.” 
‘* Good Lord !” a sneering friend replied, 
* How happy you must be,” 
. —— 
Eoisa. 3 : 
Aspasia's cheeks, in vermil drest, 
With tender love my heart inspired ; 
My lips her beauteous roses pressed, 
And took off all that | admired 
— - 
Observe fair Julia, all in all, 
Mild, beautiful, and young ; 
"Tis true—but then her mouth’s so sma!! 
It cannot hold her tongue! 


Why should I wish to linger here below, 
In this dark scene of sorrow, pain, and wo 
Tired of the tedious round, [ only pray 
A quick translation to the realms of day 
A mouse once Pulteney in his mansion spied, 
And straight, “ what doth thou here, villain: be ch 
The mouse rejoined—* To come, no food inclined ™ 
‘+ But here methought no cat would think to find me. 
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